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:ome to Vailima, all that they would expect of us tfould be that we should kill some pigs, and give :hem a good meal!
It is wonderful how things seem to settle into place about us, though the carpenters are still here, and we cannot get fairly into order till they have finished their work. The ' popies' went off at the end of three days, and had to be wiled back by the promise of a gift; but it turned out that they had engaged to do the work at much under the usual rates (I don't know why), so when pay-day came round Louis gave them twice as much as had been arranged, to their great satisfaction and delight. It was quite a nice little scene when they came up to the verandah, where Louis awaited them with ' Henry' as interpreter; there was a great deal of speechifying, and they looked very well, clothed, if one can use the word, with good taste and simplicity, generally in a wreath of drooping green leaves round the loins and another of smaller ones upon the head. You have no idea how cool and pretty it looks on the brown skin, and of course it is always fresh and clean, which, when they are at work, the lava-lavas cannot be.
But this was quite a break in our quiet life. I have only once been to Apia since I arrived, and can't say I feel any desire to go again in the meantime; I am quite satisfied to lounge in the verandah, and gradually to absorb all the beauty about me. I am afraid you will get local inform-